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By this one bloudie trial of fliarpewarrc. 

i Lor. Eucry mans confcience is a thoufand [words 
To 6ght agamft chat bloudie homicide. 

i. Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flic to vs. 

j. Lor. He hath no friends , but who are friends for fcarc, *©«/• 
Which in his greateft need will Ihrm^e from him. 

Rich. A \\ for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 

True hope is'fwift, and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Ktaas u make Gods, and meaner creatures kings* gflt 

* Enteric Richard , No>ff.Ratcltfe,Cntest>y , with others. 

King. Here pitch our tents, cuen here in Bolworth field, 

Why how now Catesby, why lookeft thou fo fad.? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

Kino NorfFoike,coo e hither* 

Norffolke,we muft haue knockes,ha,muft we nor? 

Nor. We mud both giueand take, my gracious Lord, 

King. V p with ray tent there, here will 1 lye to night, 

But where to mprrowJwellall isonc forthat; 

V/ho hath deferied the number oi the foe? 

jKor. Sixeor feuen thoufand is their greateft number. 

King. Why our battalion trebds that account, 

/ f ^ Bellies, tickings natneis a tower of flrength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want : 
pp with my tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs fiituey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fomc men of found direction, 

Lets want no difc!pline,makc no delay, 

For Lords, to morrow is a bufie day. 

Enter Richmond with the Loras. 

Rich. The weary Sunnc hath made a golden fcatc, ojd 
And by the bright tracke of his fienc Carre, 

Giucs-fignal! of a goodly day to morrow ; 
pyncK ts fir rrdham Brar.don,he (hall bearemy ftanderd, 

The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good captaine Blunt, bcarc my good night to him, 

A id by the fecond home in the morning, 

Delire the le to fee me in my tent, 

Yet one thfpg more-good Z»lunt before thdu goeft- 
Where if Lord Stanly quartcrd,docft thou know i 
Riant, lilies l hauc miftaile his colours much. 


Richard the third. 

Which well I am allur'd I haue not done 
' His regiment liet halfcamileatleaft. 

South from ti;e tnightie power of the king. 

Rich. Ifwithout perill itbepoflihle. 

Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from rnc,this mo ft needful fctowle. 

Blum rpon my life my Lord,l!evndertakeif. 

Rich, Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue me fomc Inkc and paper in my tent, 

He draw the forme and modleofour battell, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, 
j y^nd part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength: 

Come,lctvsconfulcvpon tomorrowes bufinelfc, 

In to our tent, the aire is ra we and cold. 

Enter K. Richard , Norjf.Ratchjfe£ate;ly 

/wW. What is a clocke.? 

Cat. It is fix of the clocke,full fupper time, 

King, I will not fup ro night, giue me fomc /nice & paper, 
What, is my beuerealier then it was ? 
y^nd ail my armor laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my hege-and all things are in readinelle, 

King Good Norffalke, hie thee to thy charge, 
fTccaiefull watch, chute truftie Ccntinell. 

Nor. I goe my Lord. 

King. Stur with the Lar£e to morrow gentle Nor ffo%.- 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Carcsbie. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. Send out a Purfcuantatarmes 
To StancJys regiment, bidhim bring his power 
Before Sun rifingdesft his fonne George fall 
Into the blinde caue of eternal! night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle while Surrey for tb 1 " field to morrow, 

1 Luo^f that my ftaucs be found and net too hcauy RitlifPc. 

Rat M' Lord: 

King. Saweil thou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 

Rat. Thomas. ft < E leof Surrey and himfetfe, . 

Much about Coc^Jhut time, horn troupe to croup* 

Lt W.-nt 
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Exeunt. 
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